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occalioned | bye the real misfortunes of a young hip of a good faraily, 
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of the moſt engaging accompliſhments, and of beauty riyalling the 
moſt poetical deſcription. The miſeries he had, and, was like to 
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530 buffer from, an amour fatal to her health, to her honour, and to every 
Far anc! *1t 

happy prof] peck i in lie produced this unaffected proof of a fincere 

pity ; which if e ever we feel, it muſt be when beauty is is in diſtreſs ; 


. when the ſweeteſt, gentleſt, and moſt artleſs ſex are ae e to r 
ing nn nnen * ee our's. 
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Ai to that of 5 . but as ee habit of andthet 
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particular ani imitation, as muſt N an 
making a parallel ſo much to the difdvantage” on one ſide; for, then 
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the poverty of the borrower more conſpicuous, it has boon endeavoured 
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only to have imitated can be to our reputation, when whe: we re- 
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Language is a common . and Aa fimilitude of . — 
naturally ariſes from a a fimilitade of has, ; 
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if therefore any ſenti- 
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n, oppo rtunity) 2 


: nents © or expreſſions mould occur Which bear a reſemblance to his, 

tholt of ans anther, it's Ko n ped t. chat, by — A — - dice * ar, 

1 right may vithour injuſtice be alfred to them. To attempt. 
thinking an 4 fayirg every thing in * new "maariner, * a ridiculous 
affe&atior ion; ; and age. ſuch a crowd of Lon writers, if his file o or 


ſentiment can n approach near the he ſir of chin is at this time the ur- 
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Wird 47 0 to 1 „ poetry 
as well as painting, (though few muſt hope that title) whatever uſe 


he may make of the works' of another, has a manner peculiar to 


kinaſelf, Michael Angelo transferred into his own deſigns 
of the aatique; Raphael __ him, and others Raphael, | 
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To have tried his {kill with the two greateſt poets of the laſt age, | 


on a ſubject they ſeem almoſt to have exhauſted, would have been a 


taſk dangerous "to, far far ſuperior abilities; nor would the Opx on the 
PowER of Music het ever probably been wrote, had it not been at 
ſchool. It was compoſed in blank lyrics, as an evening exerciſe ; 
and although it has been much altered from the ſtate in which it then 
was, the plan and ſtory remain in ſome meaſure the ſame, The 
general ſubje& of Muſic was choſe to avoid a defect, if it is ſuch, i in 
both Mr. Pope and Mr. Dryden, whoſe principal character, St. Cecilia, 

is entirely loſt in that of Orpheus and Timotheus. 


In writing the VALETUDINARIAN, or Addreſs to Health, a view 
was had to the Allegro. of Milton, but without a formal 8 of 
the ſeveral Parts, or a a particular i imitation of the ſtile. 


To theſe is added, an Exxov on the Draru of his late Royal 
Highneſs the Prince of n reprinted from the — 
collection. 
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Ye rugged rocks, ye ſtreams 
EY Still as my tears, and conſtant. as my woes · 


a wretched maid, 


Here taught by love, and here 


me mourn ; receive 
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Through all your ſolitary ſcenes I rove, 
A prey to grief, to ſickneſs, and to love. 


bloom 


glories crown da 


in vain ye 


Ahl beauteous ſcenes, 


W 


= 


ſmile, with 


vain ye 
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| And breathe perfames from all your opening . Y 
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Where rears its mouldering head ſome antient | 


Tho at 8 fan your waving dees 


Nor opening flowers, nor gentle zephyrs charm, | 

Nor beauteous ſcenes a grief like 7 2 1 — 0 
Fade every flower, and languiſn every f Tenſe; 1 0 15 
Ye have no ſweets for fallen innoeence. . 


(3 : 
In blackening ſtorms, ye loweting clouds, ariſe;* , 5 


Ye „ e 197" burſt N ſkies. I r 


Oer the ſeorch'd plains as, ſulphurecus light" nings, s, roll, 
Your awful 261246: my tortured ſoul. 5 ” 0 
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Where wet with de ſome grot for ever wee 


There ſhall my tears in 4 : {12110221 et O 


There take this reſtleſs heart its RI öf Wo een vol vd 3dour3 9191T1 


Or let me rove at midnight's awfal Rur 2HOY IIa uο,H 
er 5 2178 © 62 yor7 A 
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Where walls of old immured'the'virgin.cher; 9151 e109 120d 1: P, 
Whoſe breaſts ne er felt, like mine; à guilty*flrey 1 ici 57 ages! 
** | | Whoſe 
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Whoſe happier lives to holy deeds were given, 


Who, finging, praying, knew no wiſh but Heaven; | 


There while o'er hollow vaults 1 my footſteps os, 
TIl call their ghoſts from every tomb around. 
And now through broken arches, as towers, 
Behold, the moon her trembling ſplendor. pourss. 
1 ſce-the pale-ghoſts«roop along the Tome: 1 Weh 
I ſee and hail the viſionary tain. im. 
With roſes crown'd, the white-rob'd virgin band” 


Tikes nod the head, thrice wave the _—— hand; 


.«« Love never enters on — 
Come, come away, for thee che grave bah reſt, 
Here calm for ever ſleeps the heart oppreſt ; 
« Come, come away, to light encircled . 
« And bowers of bliſs, where peace for ever ns. 
<« Sad Penitence muſt teach thy ſoul-to pa : 
© And ope the gates of endleſs paradiſe,” 

Alas! I rave, my thoughts tumultuous roll ; 


Grief ſwells my heart, and bun diſtracts my ſoul. | 
| B 
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ow frightful 3 and angry demqns riſe; 7 
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Now heavenly viſions float before m my eyes: 8 7 


Of happy fouls I view — ſacred choir, | 


And hear th' angelic hoſt, and golden Iyre. n iT 


In fiery pomp bright ſeraphs quit t the She 


_— $4 113 ; 


And wrap my ſoul i in holy extaſy. 
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ries i 


| Ah! feeble reaſon, whither would! 77 thin coves... 


The prey of paſſion, and the ſport of love? 3 
Torn by remorſe, ſad victim of, deſpair, _ g 
Where ſhall I turn, or where addrefs my prayer? | 
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Far as the morning's earlieſt beams are Os Wende MS 90 in 

Or where the ſtar of evening lifts its he ond 1 . 

Far as wide earth extends, or oceans roll, 3 

Where blow the winds, or Heaven inveſts he pole,... 15 14 
In vain my fluttering ſoul wauld wing it its ways... ly. 

Stern Care purſues where er the wretched tray. | r 

Soft God of Sleep, who ſpreads thy peaceful, reign, 8 

O'er earth, o'er heaven, and all th extended. = 3 

Who gives the labouring beart from woe ta teſt, 8 

Who wipes the _ and, Meats the, mounded e, FEM 7 0 

| 4 


Say, for what crime for ever flies from me 

| Thy oft invok'd offended Deity ? 
Or dooms my ſoul in horrid dreams to mourn, 
On racks of wild Imagination'totn? 0 
f Why am I oft on e ee 
Or ſeem to rove in dreary deſarts loſt? 
; Why round ſome rapid wheel. my limbs are whirl d, 
Or through th' abyſs in endleſs eddies hurl d? 
Day yields to day, revolving through the flies | 
The ſeaſons change, and years on years ariſe ; 
But till unchanging cares theſe eyes muſt vier; 
'Unchanging Guilt muſt cer theſe ſteps purſue; | 
Still heave my ſighs, and ſtill my tears muſt flow, 
In all th exceſs of unavailing woe. 4 jy 85 
Once was my boaſt, in native beauty bright 


To la th dns, and gre x lire mighty . 


Amid the fair ſupremely fair to ſhine, * 
And ſee with conſcious eee 


Where er I turn' d, a thouſand nymphs admir d; 


| Whene'er I ſmil'd, a thouſand Gyains expir d. 
: "Mu 
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I ſpoke, 'twas muſic dwelt upon my tongue; omit madw 20 yer 
1 mov'd, a goddeſs, or an angel ſung. {3 babmbNo bY * flo vil 
My careleſs ſteps in joys were taught to rove, 
Each voice was flattery, and each look was mant . £3 f 
| But ſoon, alas ' frail beauty charms no more a8 no Ho L ins vi 95 
Fled with the wings of Time, tholsJoys are oer. cri oft emit ot) 
As ſome trim galley to the proſperous gales be 
| Her ſtreamers waves, and fpreads her filken fails ads." 4s Ag och 40 
5 While filver oars to breathing muſic ſweep, © 2 thiol x. 
Wich meaſur'd ſtrokes, the bey ben deep; nai zds gh, 
Thus down life's ſtream I fail'd ſecure PO" eil, abel 40 J tofl 
Nor fear d the faithleſs wind, or ſtormy ſea. rt 120 Znig asia 5. 
1 | But now pale ſorrows every grace diſarm ; bas dg nod Hi 
[ . : And dim with tears, theſe eyes no longer eh: 
| 5 See, on my lips eee ni. noc vim aun 10 
Nor warms theſe velvet cheeks the blooming roſe. 5 
Thoſe gloſſy locks, whoſe waving treſſes e | 
O'er my fair neck, and gracd my e⸗ ak 8 Toa * 
Uncurl'd, unhonour'd, now diſhevell d Saget & ou) I foro WT 
In all the mournful negligence of woe. 2 09486 
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o why my limbs thus fair did Natüte form: 
: Why deck profuſe with each attractive charm? | 
Why was my foul its tender pity taught, 

Each ſofter paſſion, and each generous thought 2 


Hence ſpring my ſorrows; hence with ſighs I prove i 


How feeble woman, and how falſe is love. 
I mourn in vain, in vain my tears I ſhed; 
Far is my falſe, my loy'd Loxenzo fled. 
For thee, falſe youth, was every joy reſign d, 
Fa Young health, ſweet peace, and innocence of mind. 
Are theſe the conſtant vows thy tongue profeſt, 


_ When firſt thou claſp'd me trembling to thy breaſt > 2 


Thus ſwore thy lips by ocean, earth, and ſky, 
By Hell's dread poet and Heaven's Adee 88 


Lans not the grave for thee? why ſleeps the tom 


To blaſt thy limbs, or rend thy perjur'd form yur 


Ahl! ſtill with ſcorn LoRENMZO hears my pain, 
As rocks unmov'd, which brave the threatening man. 


When the pale ſhipwreck'd pilot ſhall appeaſe 


© With ſighs the winds, with tears the rolling ſeas ;j- | © 


120 


«730 
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Then ſhall thy Lavrs' 's prayers. thy boſom n 
And bring thee back to honour, and to love. Ur long 4 N 7 

| Sure thou wert born among the mountains with, as ace) 
 *Mid' deſart woods a fierce and ſavage bild. 
No female breaſt ſupply'd thy infant r 5 of IE 
Nurſt with the lyon's whelps, and tyger's braod. | Hs | 
Curſe on that fatal hour thy charms were ſeen, - 
While yet this heart was guiltleſs and ſerene. 
With thee, falſe man, I urg'd my haſty flight, Silt. ell! 107 
And dar'd the horrors of the gloomy night: 14⁰ | 
Nor fear'd with thee thra' MOI, to tone, | 
Deaf to the dicages of pateraal lee . 
öde atk a; | 

And to the grave deſcends his hoary head. _ as eto 
When at my feet in capturous dene pon lf. 10 531 200 an 14 5 
N And pour'd in tender faghs your ſoul away; 1 rt Nel 
Fond fooliſh heart! to think the tale divine; 5 | 5 n . 
Why ſtarted not my hands when preſt in thine? - 3 
Too well Remembrance paints the fatal . 0 und 
When Love, great conquer, ſummon d all his power: ; + 130 


The COMPLAINT. 13 


When bolder grown, your glances flaſh'd with fre, 

. And your pale lips all trembled with defice;. | 

Back to my heart my blood tumultuous flew ;. 

From every pore my cold limbs dropp d a dew: | 
When Shame preſaging ſpoke. each future pain, ed. gt ! 222985 
And ſtruggling Virtue arm d my ſoul i in vain. e F 
Ye fatal joys, that once this heart poſſeſt; 
Ye ſcenes unchaſte, in endleſs, ſilence reſt. 

O'er each ſad ug, ging un ron, | 5 
And fiery bluſhes hide the guilty tale. 100 rallee 
Ah! faithleſs man, and thou more- wretchod ad, 

To guilt and grief, and miſery betray'd 1-1 oo W 
Far flies thy lover ; to ſome diſtant plain nf Ye" 80 
Now cleaves his bounding; bark the peaceful main. #3 
Avenging Heaven, that heard the vows he ſwore, | 29165¹ 
Bid howl the blackening ſtorm, and thunder roar n 1 ® 
Till waves on waves in tumbling mountains roll, 

And daſh with daring heads thi aſtoniſh' d' pole. 
Then on ſome plank, o'er foaming billows:born, 
Trembling his perjur'-faith- the wretch- ſhall mourn; 
| * | | But 
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But mourn in vain: his vigorous arm ſhall . α¹⁰,§jwQW 
Guilt ſink him down, and angry ee lag 1907 Br 
His pale cold limbs no friend to earth convey, | | 150 L OFFS G9. 4 
But dogs and vultures tear the bloated prey. en UE = n me 
Vet ah! fond heart O hear not powers diene, sg 177 0 
Nor too propitious think that prayer Was mine T1 * viſe by 
Ling ſtill, repentant live, my faithleſs wan 1 10 001 | | 
Blow ſoft, ye winds, and gently flowthe main. er] Wan E080 9) 
| Go, much-lov'd youth, with every bleſſing crow] d; far 10 
Gos and good angels watch 1 ods süd could. Kis 
Me, to the filent ſhades and ſud retreat, 
Where love's expiring eee 3Si1g bas Mig 01 
Death wooes all- powerful: e'er he —— e ann 167 
Once more thy LAuxA bids her Love alleys 1/02 44 295273 4 
Bids thee be all that's lor d, admir d, ador'd, 2978521 nf 
Wirk all that health, all-affluence can afforfdz ::: 
In eaſe, in mirth, glide each glad hour ways at e e e LiF 
No pain to ſpot thy fortune's cdoudleſs day; @ ae da deb bo, 


No ſigh to ſwell, no tear to flow-for:me:! 50 2169 970% 09 4 
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'O grant Heaven all, but grant thee co 


The COMPLAINT. 


Ah! world farewel, farewel life's fond deſires, 
Falſe flattering hopes, and love's tormenting fires. 
Already, Death, before my cloſing eyes 
Thy airy forms and glimmering ſhades ariſe. 

Hark! hear 1 not for me yon paſling bell 

Toll forth with frequent pauſe its ſullen . 
Waits not for me yon ſexton on his ſpade, 

Blithe whiſtling o'er the grave his toil has made? 
Say why in lengthen'd pomp yon fable train, 
With meaſur'd ſteps, flow ſtalk along the plain? 


Say, why yon herſe with fading flowers is crown'd, 
And midnight gales the decp-mouth'd dirge reſound ? 


Hail, ſiſter worms, and thou my kindred duſt, 
Secure to you my wearied limbs I truſt. 


Dim burns life's lamp: O death, thy werk complens, 1 


And give my ſoul to gain her laſt retreat. 
Such as before the birth of nature ſway d, 
Eer ſpringing light the firſt great word obey d, 


Let Silence reign Come, Fate, exert thy might; 


And darkneſs Wrap me in eternal night. 
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POWER of MU SLC. 


THEN from the womb of antient night, 
VV And jarring chaos, infant nature ſprung, | 

| While thro' the cryſtal: realms: of light 
The beauteous orbs their meaſured dances led. vis 701 51094 
7203 = Then from the occan's dd... 
Like a bridegroom dreſt, the ſuiu??nʒnn | 
His courſe with {prightly footſteps run, | 

Then the moon the dance begun; 
And all around ber Glver throne) (+ + + 
The ſtarry hoſts in glittering circles ſhone. A k 7 d Fd 
i In 


In fair proportion ill they move, 
In concert ſweet their ſounds agree; 
Still muſic rules their orbs above, 
And all is order, all is harmony. E ba 30 
Hence mortals learnt the power of FRY | 
Hence tun'd the vocal ſtrain 
: Reſponſive to the lyre; ; | 
Hence learnt to heal each rankling wound „ 
Of agonizing pain, 4 1 28 
To lull with pleaſing love, or rouze wiese fre | | 


II. 
Muße, tis thine the heart to cher,. 
Whene'er by woes it finks oppreſt, | 
From Sorrow's eye to wipe the tear, 
And footh with ſofteſt ſounds the ſoul to reſt; 25 
| When paſſions loud tumultuous rage 
Diſturbs the calm which ull's the "Wo 
Thy gentle ſtrains the ſtorm aſſwage, 


And ſinooth the wave, and {ill the wind, bie 
'A En | Sweet 
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Sweet enchantreſs of the heart. 


When ſoft thy liquid numbers flow, 
Frowning Pride doth deign to hear ow 8 
Rugged Fortune ſmooths her brow ; b 
| Coward Guilt forgets to fear. 
Liſtening to thy tuneful art, | 
EO Ambition drops her arms; . 
i Care thinks each mighty buſineſs o'er ; 
Sickneſs droops her head no more, Ming In 


And univerſal nature feels thy ch 1 
Mirth and joy, and ſmiles ariſe; 
So ſhines the bri ght aſcending brd of * | 


That drives the clouds of ni ight away, 


And gilds the ſmiling earth, and all the therial ſkies. 


Twas when the winds were roaring loud, 
And ocean ſwell'd his billows high,” 
By ſavage hands ade © 


Rais'd on the ſtern the trembling Leſbian ſtood. | 
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The Po win of MU s 1 c. 


All pale he heard the tempeſt b 
As on the watry grave below 
He fix'd his weeping eye. Ser 
| Ah1 facred luſt of -impions-gold;; 
What can thy mighty rage with-hold, 
Deaf to the melting powers of harmony ? 
But e' er the bard unpitied dies, 
Again his powerful art he tries, Ji 
Again he ſweeps the firings 3 
Slowly fad the notes ariſe, - 
While thus i in plaintive ſounds the ſweet muſician PROM 


IV. 
From beneath the coral cave, ; 
Circled with the ſilver Ut ” 
Where with wreaths of emerald crown'd 2 
Ye lead the feſtive dance around, 1 855 
Daughters of Nereus, hear, and fue. 
Ye Tritons, hear, whoſe blaſt can fel 
With mighty ſounds the twiſted ſhell ; 
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And you, ye fiſter Syrens, hear, 
Ever beauteous, ever ſweet, t 


| Who lull the liſtening pilot's ear 
With magic ſong, and ſoftly-breath'd deceit. 
By all the gods, who ſubject roll | 
Wx him, who bids thewinds wow; 
2 By him, whoſe trident — 3 
RD If cer for you I raiſe the ſacred firain, | 
When pious mariners as power . 


1 1 
| He ſung, and from the coral rave ; 
Circled with the filver wave, 
x6 With pitying ear 

The Nercids hear; 3 
Gently the waters flowing, 13 
The winds now ceas'd their blowing, 

. 2 
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11 0 fence lining to the tuneful lay. TE EE” 
- Around the bark's ſea-beaten ide «© | 
The ſacred dolphin play d. 85 
And ſportive daſh'd the briny tide. | 
| © The joyous omen ſoon the bard furvey'd: _ 
Nor fear'd with bolder leap to try the watry way. 
On his ſcaly back now riding, 
Oeer the curling billow gliding; = | 90 
Again with bold triumphant hand 18910 
He bade the notes aſpire, 
Again to joy attun'd the lyre, 
Forgot each danger paſt, and gain'd fecare the land. 
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- Sighs, and tears, and hollow groans; 
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VALE TUDI NARIAN. 


. NC E Diſeaſe, and e Raps... 
With all your pale « and ghaſtly train, 

Toflings dire, heart-piercing moans, | a 

That e er with mortal bliſs at ſtrife, 

Do mix with gall the ſweets of life. 

But whether more thou 5 to duell 

In ſome low and rural'cell ; © 


Haunt ſt the brink of bg nls, 


Flowery vales, and ſloping hills; 22 85 
Or where the plowman turns the ſoil, 
Doſt chear his is ſong, and guide his toll : 


10 


Whether 


The VALETUDINARIAN. 23 


Whether more thou loveſt to wear 


The dreſs and form of Dian fair, 


And bid'ſt thy horns ſweet Echo rouze, 


Slumbering on the mountain's brows : 
Or perhaps art wont to ſport | | 
| Where the Loves and Smiles reſort, - 
Jeſts, and Mirth, and all the train 
Of Cytherca's golden reign : 
Hither, bright Hygeia, fly, | 
With roſy cheek, and ſparkling eye ; - 
Such as thou do'ſt oft appear 
When thy Heberden is near. 
Bring with thee Content and Pleaſure, 
Moderate Mirth, and uſeful Leiſure. 
Far be wild Ambition's fires, 
Waſting Love, and fierce Deſires. 
I aſk not Fortune's glittering charms, 


The pride of courts, the ſpoils of arms: 


By filver ſtreams, and haunted grove, ' 
O give my peaceful ſteps to rove. 
- Beneath the ſhade of pendant hills 


I' liſten to the falling rills : 6 
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Then on the flowery carpet green 2 ot £5, 


I'll fit and trace the rural ſcene ; "= 

While by the mimic pencil drawn, 

| The herds ſhall ſeem to crop the lawn 10 
The piping ſwain, the diſtant towers; 


The moſs- grown, knotted oaks, and heats. 


As bending to the whiſpering breeze, 

| Same thatch'd cot riſing mong the trees. 
In rude and artleſs lines deſign'd, 

Shall faintly mark the maſter's mind. 

Or if ſoſt verſe delight us more, 


O grant of verſe the wonderous er, -: 5: 


That calls up ſhades of heroes bold, 


Whoſe virtues warm'd the times of old; 


Or which the wandering Fancy leads 


Through ſylvan ſhades, or magic meads z | 


Or gives to truth the tuneful art 
With moral ſong to mend the heart. 


Thus on through Manhood, Vouth, and Age, 5. 
Nor ſtain d with guilt, nor rough with rage, 


Tn ſmooth meanders life ſhall glide, 
And roll a clear and peaceful tide. 
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On the DEATH of his Rovar Hicunzss | 
FREDERICK PRINCE of WALES, 


WAS at the ſolemn hour ie ghoſts repair 
To earth, and glide along the midnight air; 


When all was haſh'd, except a bell, whoſe toll 
Rung the ſad knell of ſome departing ſoul : 
Muſing I lay on life's uncertain date, | 

And the vain glories of this mortal tate, 

Then ſunk to reſt; but knew no calm repoſe, 
Still doom'd to ſcenes of viſionary woes. 

Along the darken'd iſles I ſeem'd to tread 

Where ſleep entomb d BriTANNLA' 8 mighty Dead; 
Sudden, the diſtant, plaintive echoes ſound 
From vaulted 1 and hollow tombs around. 
Near and more near the doubling 1 voices riſe, ; 
And gleaming tapers ſtrike my wondering eyer. | 
At length an awful train appear d in view, | 


All dotb d in flowing veſts of ſnowy huet 
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| While mournful ſounds the organ's breath inſpire, e > 


The morning, big with melancholy fame. | : 0 


Reſponſive pealing to the pauſing choir, 

Slow, ſolemn, fad they trod, a tuneful throng, 

And ſwell'd in lengthen 4 notes the melancholy ſong. | | 20 
With ermine robes bedeck' d, and fair array, a | 
Stretch'd on a bier, a form majeſtic lay. 
The pall, with royal arms embroider'd o'er, 
Soft as they trod, the garter'd nobles bore. ” 1 
At each ſlow ſtep they drop'd a ſilent 8 15 8 
And ſighing crowds of mourners clos'd the Wy | 
Methought, as nigh the ſad proceſſion drew, 

The marble urns all ſweat a clammy dew ; Eh fo. 

Loud jar the brazen gates, the ſtatues nod, „ TP 
And awful tremblings rock the dread abode. 3 F #4 | £ : 5 g 17 30 | 


By time-worn vaults, | and manſions of the dead 


Penſive I ſaw the weeping | order tread, 


Then ſigh d, and 'woke : and now the morning came, 
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Our flowing tears the general loſs deplore ; + 7 IN. „„ 
The Friend, the Prince, the Patriot SO no > more. . 


* 
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Weep, n weep, in | agonizing beret giiwolt 6 bo HA 
And rend the laurel from thy mournful brow. 7 I. 


Paincs of WALES. 


Lo, where in Death's encircling arms he lies, 
With him thy pride, with him thy glory dies. 
'Tis thus in vain to tranſient life we truſt, 
And each fair hope falls wither'd in the duſt. 
O, if to bear a mild, a generous heart, 
To act each patriot, and each ſocial part, 

Fill every ſcene with dignity and eaſe, 

In conſcious merit ever ſure to pleaſe ; 

To be whate'er the great, the good admire, 
The faithful huſband, and the tender ſire; 
Ardent to gain a nation's juſt applauſe, 
And ever active in the public cauſe : 

If, BxrToxs, theſe can claim the general tear, 


Approach, and pour the grateful tribute here. 1 


Fate, be thy darts at vulgar boſoms hurt'd, 


The ſhame, the refuſe of a ſetfiſh world ; | 2 | 
| Mean ſouls, who feel no intereſt but their .] 

Of wealth, who bow before the golden throne, 5 
Rich in the tears from orphans eyes that N01 | 5 


Great and triumphant i in a nation' J woe: . 


But know, dread Power, fair Wlte cannot die, | 
She ſcorns the carth, and ſeeks her parent ſky. 
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Urns, 
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Urns, like their dead, ſhall moulder into duſt, - 
And Time tread down the monumental buſt; 

The Stars muſt fall, the Heavens be . in hs,” 
And Death himſelf by his own ſhafts expire : 
Crown'd with immortal youth ſhall Virtue bloom, 0 
Defy the ſtroke, and trium ph o er the tomb. 


Farewel, great Soul; O may thy ſhade be bleſt, 

And Seraphs waft thee to «ternal <1 Kat 
Farewel, great Soul, till Nature's ſecond birth, 

Seture we truſt thy relicts to the earth, 

| There, till the trump ſhall rend the aſtoniſt'd ſkies, 

And with loud echoes bid the dead ariſe, 

Sleep undiſturb d, amid that glorious train, 8 


4 


| Whoſe honour'd bones yon hallow'd ſhrines contain ; 3 


The laurell'd bard, the philoſophic lage, | 
Whoe'er delighted, or inform. d an age. 


en who bled in freedom 8 glorious cauſe, 2 


Patriots, whoſe counſels fav'd expiring laws; 


Kings, whoſe good deeds ill grateful nations tell, | 
Who liv'd belov'd like e thee, like thee lamented fell. 
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Prince: of WALES, 


What tho' thy tomb no martial trophy boaſts, 
For ravag'd nations, and for daughter d hoſts; 
What tho no crouching captives frown in ſtone, 
And, bound beneath thy Statue, ſeem to groan ; 
Vet ſhall, wherc'er thy peaceful aſhes fleep, 

The friends of Britain, and of Freedom weep, 

Each peaceful Virtue ſhall thy grave ſurround, 

And muſing Silence watch the holy ground. 

There too the Muſe her choiceſt wreaths ſhall bring, 
There-to thy ſoul her ſoothing requiem ſing; 

There to thy fame with generous labour raiſe 

The time- defying N of 2 


But 01 if 4 departed ſpirits know, 


0 Oc heavenly minds are touch'd with things Sz; 


If thoſe who erſt to loftieſt views aſpir d, 

With love of fame, and porn virtue fir d, 

Vet urge the . taſk, ordain'd to wait 
Miniſtrant guardians of a nation's fate, 

Still as thy Britain's Genius may'ſt thou ſtand, 
And o'er her kingdoms ſtretch thy ſaving hand; 
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Far 
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Far from hor ſhores avert with watchful Se 
The flames of Diſcord, and the rage of War; . 
Give Peace to rule, give Wealth to bleſs her plain, —_ 
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- And ſpread her empire o'er "tr upbounded main. 5 
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To crown: thy Father's life he length « of years; . 
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And when he late the debt of nature pays, V 
een a5 ature in days; F 
Then may thy Off pring to the throne aſe, 1 
And bleſs like him, like thee, a nation's ches; , - 28 5 i : 125 120 
| With equal footſteps tread t the paths of fame, N oy 2 ke 2 
And join the Patriots to the Monarch's | 2 3 gh KY 119 5 


Thus long as round BrrTanxia's ſoon ſhores - 0 | 2 ” 
His hoary waves embrading Ocean pours, 3 5 77 
Thy fiir deſcendants ſhall the ſeepter (way, . 


Shall teach the willing Briton to obey, 7 8 | . FE - | 85 5 5 
From age to age a bright ſucceſſion ſhine, EO EY = - 
And Fate and Freedom guard the BRUNSWICK LINE. | = 
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